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SYNOPSIS,

Agatha Redmond, opera singer, » ng
¥or an auto drive In New York, O [
sent 85 her chauffeur. Later

she fa mcconted by o stranger who climba,

i‘lillu g;b auto and chl:;u-!nrn:ﬂhnr. Jln:;l
ambleton of Lynn, Mass., neases the
on of Agaths Redmond Hamble-
ton sees Agutha_forcibly taken aboard &
t. Hes securss & tug and when
he yncht drops overbomrd. Aleck Van
p, friend of Hambleton, had an ap-
Intmont with him. Not meeting Ham-
be makes a call upon friends,
Madame and Miss Melanie ynjer. He
propoges to the lattar and I8 refused. 'I"qe
three arrange o coast trip on Van Camp's
yacht, the & Gull Hambleton wakes
on bourd the Jeuwnne D'Asc, the yacht
on which s Agatha Redmond He mesls
a man who Introduces hlmnll’_u Mon-
sleur Chatelurd, who is Agatha's abduc-
tor. Thsy fight, but are interrupted by
the sinking of the vessel Jimmy and
are abandoned by the crew, who
taks to the boats, Jimmy and Agatha
swim for hours and finally reach shore
in & thoroughly exhausted condition, He-
covering sllghtly, the palr find Hand, the
chauffenir who aasisted In Agatha’s ab-
duction. Ha agres to help them. Jim is
delirious and on the verge of death Hand
a for heip. He returns with Dr,
%I‘Il}'"!’, who revives Jim, and ths party
is conveyed to Charleaport, whers Aga-
tha's property ls located. Van Camp and
hia party, in the Sea Qull, reach Charles-
ort and_get tidings of the wreck of Lhe
ennna D'Are. ack finds Jim on the
verge of dJdeath and Agntha in despalr.
Tir. Thayer declares hin sister, Mr, Stod-
dard, 18 the only one who can aave Jim.
She I n woman of strong religious con-
vigtions, and dlslikes Agatha on hccount
of her profession. She refuses 1o nurse
Jim. Agatha pleads with her and she
consents to tnke the case YVin Coamp
heaprs Agutha's story and gets on I;IN'
track of Chatelard., Hambleton |s finally
ont of danger. Chamberlain, frienl of
Vun Camp, goes after Chatelard. Agatha
ments Melaine Reynler and both are sur-
prised nt thelr remarkable resemblance
Chamberialn by n ruse induces Chatalard
to go to Agatha's house. Melaine recox-
nizes Chantelard as the spy of her perse-
cutar, on whoss account she laft home. It
was Molaine Chatelard he thought he was
abducting.

CHAPTER XX.—§ontinued,

As he walted for her anewer, Agatha
suddenly came to herself. Her trem-
bling ceased; she looked about upon
them all with her truthful eyes; look-
ed upon Hand standing unconcerned:
Iy In the doorwey, upon Chatelard In
the corner gleaming like an olly devil,

“No—he had nothing to do with it.”
she sald

Chatelard's laugh beat
words like a bludgeon.

“Liars, all liarg!" he eried. “1 might
have known!"

But Chamberlain was impatient of
all this;. “And now, Monsienr Kidnap-
er, you can walk off with this gentle-
man here. And you can't go oné min-
ute too soon. The penitentiary's the
place for yon."

Chatelard turned on him with anoth-
er laugh. “You need not feel obliged
to hold on to me, Mister Land Agent
1 know when ‘I'm beaten—which you
Hnglishmen never do. Got another of
those pears you offerad me this morn-
ing™

Before Chamberlain could make re-
ply, or before the sheriff and his pris-
oner conld get to the door, there was
the chug of an automobile. A sec-
ond later urgent and loud volces pene-
trated the room, first from the atepe,
then from the hall One was the
hearty volce of o man, the other was
Lizale's,

“Can't see her! Tell me 1 ecan't
ged her after I've run a hundred miles
a day Into the jungle on purpose to see
her! The idea! Where is she? In
here? And In stalked Mr, Btraker,
with cap, llnen duster, and high gait-
erod boots. He was pulling off his
gogeles. ""Well, what's thia? A fam-
lly party? Where's Miss Redmond?"

“Mr. Straker—" cried Agatha.

“That's me! Ob, there you are!
Why don't you open up and get some
light? 1 can't see & thing"

“Wait a minute, Mr. Straker—"
Agatha was saylng, when suddenly the
attention of everybody In the room
was draen outside,

When Chambariain had told Chate-
lard that his horse was loose In the
yard, It happened to be the truth; now,

back her

exclted by fear of the strange machine

that had just arrived, the horse, with
fiying bridlerein, was snorting and
prancing on his way to the vegetable
garden. It was almost beyond mascu-
line power to reslst the Impualse of pur.
suit,  Aleck and Chamberlaln sprang
through the window, the sheriff went
a8 far an the lawn after them, and In
that instant Chatelard slipped UKo an
e¢] through the open door and out to

the gate to Btraker's machine, still

chugging. The sherlft saw him as he
jomped In.

"Hey, there!” he shouted, and mada
a lively run for the gate. But bafore
he reached it, Chatelard had Jerked
open the lever, loosened the brake,
and was passing the church at half
speed,
. "Hey, there,” quickly callad the sher
iff. "He's got away!”

But Mr. Hand had already thought
what was best to be done.

“Come op, here's another machine.
We'll chage him!" be cried, as he went
for the white motor-car, standing farth-
er back under tha troes. It had to be
cranked, which required some
onds, but presently they were off—
Hand and the sheriff, in hot pursuit
after Straker's car.

Chamberiain and Aleck, triumphant.
ly leading the horse, came back In
time to see the settling cloud of dust

“Mr. Chamberlaln—Mr. Van Camp!”™
cried Agatha. “They've gone! They've
gone! They've got away!"

“Who's got away " demanded Cham-
barlaln,

“All of them!" groaned Agatha, as
she sank down on the piazza steps.

“Jimminy Christmas!” ejaculated
Mr. Straker. “This beats any ten-
twenty-thirty 1 ever saw., Regular
Dick Deadwood game'! And he's run
off with my new racer!™

“What!" yelled Chamberlain, “Did
that bloomin' sherift let that bloomin’
rascal get away "

“Ha {sn't anybody I'd care to keep!"
chuckled Straker. “Put you know the
new racer's worth something."

“Did Chatelard go off In that mas-
chine?”" again Inquired Chamberlain
slowly and distinctly of the two wome
o1

"Precigely," said Melanle, while Aga-
tha's bowed head nodded

“By Jove, that sheriff's a duffer!
Here, Van, give me the horse” And
with the words Chamberlain grabbed
Little S8imon's best roadster, mounted
him bareback, and turned his head up
the road.

“T'll cateh him yet!™ he yelled back.

Hut he dldn’t. Three milea farther
along he came upon the wreck. The
racer was Iylug on its side in & ditch
which recent raips had converted in-
to a substantial volume of mire and
mud. The white machine was drawn
coslly up under a spreading hemlock
farther on, but Mr. Hand and the sher.
il were nowhere in sight.

As Chamberlaln stopped to gaze on
the overturned car, he beard the
crashing of underbrush in the woods
near by. The steps came nearer. It
was evident the chase was up; they
were off the scent and obllged to re-
turn

“Humph!" grunted Chamberlain, and
for once the clear springs of his dis-
position were made turbid with satire.
“We're all & pack of bloomin' asses—
that's what we are. What (n hell's
the matter with ua?”

While he was tying the horse to a
tree, Hand appeared, sllent, with an
unfathomable disgust written on his
countenance, As usual, he who was
the least to blame came In for the
hottest of the censure; and yet, there
was a sort of fellowship Indleated by
Chamberlain's extraordinary arraign-
ment of them both. He was scareely
known ever to have been profane, bhut
at this moment he searched for wicked
words and Interspersed his spech with
them recklessly, If not with skill. It
is the duty of the historian to expor-
gate J

‘Il don't know just how you happen
to be in this game,” pronounced Cham-
berlain hotly, “but all I've got to say
is you're an aes—an infernal ase.'

Hand, rolllng up his sleeves, remain-
ed silent

“1 suppose If you'd had a perfectly
good milliondollar bank note, you'd
have lot It blow away—piff! right out
of your Lands!” he fumed. “Or the
title deed of Mount Olympus—o= a
ticket to a front seat In the Naw Jeru-
salem. That's all It amounts to. Cateh
an eel, only to let him slip through
your fingers—eh, you!™

Mr. Hand made no answer. Instead,
he waded Into the ditch-stream and
placed a shoulder under the racing
car. Chamberlain’s instinet for doing
his share of work caused him to roll
up his trousers and wade in, shoulder
to shoulder with Hand, even while he
was lecturing on the feebleness of
man's ‘wits.

“Good horse running loose Into barb-
wire fences had to be caught, but it
didn't need a squadron of men and a
forty-acra lot to do It In. Might have
known he'd give us the sllp If he
could—biggest rascal In Furope!” And
#o on. Chamberlain, usually rather a
sllent man, bHlew himse!! empty for
onee, conscious all the time that he,
himself, was quite as muech to blame
ns Hand could poselbly have been.
And Hand knew that he knew, but
kept his counsel. Hand ought to be
prime minister by this time.

When the racing car was righted, he
went swiftly and skilfully to work In-

sudden neighing mnd plunging of Lit-
tle Simom's ,poor tormented horse
#ave warning of the sherlff, crashing
faom the underbrush direetly Ilnto the
read.

He Wwas voluble with excuses. The
tugitive had escaped, leaving no traces
of hix flight He might be In the
woods, or he might have run to the
railroad track and caught the freight
that had just slowly passed. He might
be In the next township, or he might
be—

“Oh, go to thunder!™ sald Chamber-

sec- | laln.

CHAPTER XXI.
Jimmy Redivius,

If the occupants of the old red house
felt over-much inclined to draw a long
breath and rest on their oars after
thelr anxiety and recent exeitament,
Agatha's manager was able to supply
a powerful antidote. He was restleas-
ness Incarnate,

He was combining a belated summar
holiday with what ha considered to ba
good busineas, “seeing” not only his
prima donna secluded at Ilion, but oth-
er important people all the way from
Portland to Halifax. When he heard
that the man who ran off with his rac-
Ing car was also responsible for the
mysterious departure of Mlss Red-
mond, hils excitement was great.

“You mean to say that you were
picked up and drugged In broad day-
light in New York?" he demanded of
Agatha.

“Practically that"”

“And you escaped?

“Tha yacht foundered.”

"And that scamp walked right into
your bands and you let him go?*

Agatha foreed o rueful smile. “1 con-
fess I'm not much used to catching
eriminale”

Mr. Straker paused, lacking words
to express his outraged spirit.

“l don’t mean you, of course. This
whole outfit here—what are they do-
Ing? Think they're put on In a walk-
ing part, eh? Don't they know enough
to go In out of the raln?" Getting no
reply to bis fuming, he came down
from his high horss, ecurlosity impel-
ling. “What'd he kidpap you for——ran-
gom?"

“No. It seems that he mistook me
for Miss Reynler—the lady out there
on the lawn talklng with Mr. Van
Camp."

Mr. Straker bent his intent
out of the window.

"1 don't see any resemblance at
all.” His crusty manner {mplled that
Agatha, or somebody, was to blame
for all the coll of trouble, and should
be made to pay for It

"Even | was puszled," smiled Aga-
tha. “I thought she was some one 1
knew.” u

“Nopsense!” growled Mr. Straker,
“Anybody with two ayes could see the
difference, Bhe's older, and heavier.
What did the scoundrel want with
her?"

"1 don't know.
something."

Mr. Straker jumped,
cried.
me?"

“I'm trying to."

“Advertising!” he shouted joyfully.
“Jimminy Christmas! We'll make it
up—all this time lost. Princess who?
Where from? 1 guess you do look
like her, after all. [ see It all now—
head-lines! ‘Strange confusion of
Identity! Which 18 the princess™
It'll draw crowds—thousands,."

Agatha escaped, leaving Mr. Straker
to collect from others the details of
his advertising story, which he did
with surprising speed and sccuracy.
By the next morning he had pumped
Sallle, Doclor Thayer and Aleck Van
Camp, and had extracted the promlse
of an interview from Miss Reynier
hersell.

The only really unsatisfactory sub-
ject of Investigation was Mr, Hand,
twhom Straker watched for a day or
two with growing suspleion. BStraker
had sputtered, goodnaturally enough,
over the “aceldent™ to hls racing-car,
and had taken it for granted, In rather
n high-handed manner, that Mr. Hand
was to make repairs. His manner to
ward the chauffeur was not pleasant,
being & combination of the patron and
the bully. It was exactly the sort of
manner to precipitate civil war,
though dlplomacy mixht serve to cov-
er the breach for a time,

But the racing-car, ignominiously
towed home by Mlss Reynler's white
machine, stood undlsturbed In one of
the open cartiage sheds by the church,
Eluded by Hand for the space of
twenty-four hours, and finding that
the injury to the car was bevond hls
own mechanical skill to repalr, Mr.
Straker sent peremptory word’ to
Charlesport and to the Hillslde for the
servicos of a  mechanfelan, without
sitisfaction. Little Simon thought the
matter was beyond him, but informed

gaze

She's a princess or

“8he is!" he
“Lord, why dido't you tell

Humor of Various Nations

Different Races Have Special ideas

of Jokes Which Ssem to Appeal

to Them Alone

A man who has nothing else to do,
anyhow, has taken unto himsalf the
task of gathering from the comie pa-
of six pations the lesding topics
' » to ba ihe favorite

Rughby; Americans who talk through
the nose; mothersin-law, '

French people glggle on jokes on
soldlers and nurses; wives who—;
husbands who—; boys who—; girls
who—; the German tourist In Paris;
government-mide matchen; the mode
before the Inst; the last mode; the
Iateat moda; the very latest mode:
Sarnh Bernhardt's nge; mothersin-
law.

Americans laugh nt almost anything,
but thelr favorits toples are:
common people squashed by a trust;
& stolld Bnglishman; an Itallan who

spnghettl; & milk hat (occasion.

Finally, the Spaniards’ predilscted
Jokes are always on corridas, toros y
espadns; when they change they are
on toros, corridas y espadas, or es
padas, coridas y loros; once In a
while mothers-in-law get a shot, too.

Rare Attraction for a Sideshow.

“I next have the pleasure, lay-dees
and gen-tleemen,” announced the side
show lecturer In orotund tones, indles
ting a pale, wan, spectacled person on
the platform, “of calling your kind at-
tention to one of the most remarkable
curiosities on exhibition, He-—"

“Huh!"™ hypercritically efaculated
Tobe Bagg, who had nosed into tHe
forefront of the crowd around the ros
trum. “He looks just about llke the
rest of us'

| ally & nose) winashoed fna fstioufts; |
e e vl

“Very

impressed by ady mention of the long
yeliow. Had Little Simon “Itked,” he

thought of them In their poverty as
“peasants,” but without the kinfliness
of the born gentleman. What Aleck
Van Camp could have got for love,
Mr. Straker could not buy; and he was
at last obliged to appeal to Hand
through Agatha's ‘sgeney.

"T'll look at It again.” Hand replied
shortly, when Agntha addressed him
on the subject

The car being temporarily out of
commission, it was necessary for Mr.
Straker to adopt some other means of
making himself and everybody about
bim extremely busy. He took & fancy
for yachting, and got himsel? diligent-
Iy Instructed in an art which, of all
arts, must be abeorbed with the
mother's milk, taken with the three
R’s and followed with enthusiastic de
votion. In Mr. Straker every gualifi-
catlon for seamanship was lacking
save enthusinsm, but as he himself
never discovered this fact, his amour
propre did not suffer, and his compan-
lons were partly relieved of the bur
den of his entertainment,; Presently
he made up his mind that it was time
for him to see Jimmy His nose,
tralned for scenting news, led him
inevitably to the chict actor in the un-
usual drama which had indirectly in-
volved his own fortunes, and he saw
no reagon why he should not follow
it at once.

“You'd better wait a while,” cau-
tioned Doctor Thayer. “That young
man pumped his heart dry as a seed-
pod, and got some fever germs on top
of that. He isn't fit to stand the third
degree just yet"”

“I'm not golng to give him any
third degree, not a bit of It ‘Hero!
Saved a Princess!’ and all that, That's
what's coming to him as soon as the
newspapers get hold of {t. Dut I want
to know How he did it, and what he
did it for, Teall him to buck up.”

Jimmy did buek up, though Mr.
Straker's message still remalns to ba
dellvered. He gathered his forces
and exhibited such recuperative abll-
itles a8 to astonish the old red house
and all Ilon. Doctor Thayer and
each of his nurses In turn uncon-
sclously nssumed credit for the good
work, and Sallle Kingsbury took =a
good share of pride in his satisfactory
recovery.

“Two algs regular” she would say,
with all a housekeeper's glory In her
guests' enjoyment of food.

There wis enough credit te go
round, indeed, and Jimmy presently
became the animated and Interesting
centar of the family, He might have
been & new baby and his bedroom the
gacred nursery. He was belng spofled
every hour of the day.

“Did he have a_good night?" Aga-
tha would anxlously Inquire of Mr.
Hand,

“Can't tell which {8
sleeps all the time"

night; he
would be the

tenor of Mr. Hand'a reply. Or Sallle]

would ask, as If her fate depended on
the answer, "Did he eat that nlce
plece er chicken, Aunt Susan?” And
Mrs. Stoddard would say, “Eat It! It
disappearad go quick I thought he'd
choke, Wanted three mors just lke
It, but I told him that Invallds wers
ke puppy-dogs—could only have one
meal a day."

“Well, how'd he take that?" asked
the Interested Sallie.

"He sald If | thought he was an In-
valld any longer | had another guess
coming, Says he'll be up and Into hia
clothes by tomorrow, and I1s golng to
take care of me. Hays I'm pale and
need a high-ball, whatever that s

“Never heard of it," said Sallle.

"He's a good young man, if he did
get pitehed overboard,"” went on Mra,
Stoddard, “But he doesn’t need me
any more, and I guess Il be going
along home."

“1 don't know but what the rest of
us need you,"” complained Sallie. “It's
more of & Sunday school plenie here
than you'd think, what with a New
York press agent and n princess, to
say nothing of that Mr, Hand."

“He certalnly knows how to manage
a slek man," sald Susan.

Mra, Btoddard mnde her way to Agn.
tha In the cool chamber at the head of
the atairs. Agatha, in a dressing
enck, with her hair down, ealled her
In and sent Lizzle away.

“You're not golng, are you, Mrs.
Stoddard?™ She toock Susan's two
hands and held them lovingly against
her cheek, “It won't seom right here,
without yon.”

“You've done your duty, Agatha, and
I've done mine, as 1 saw it. I'm not
needed here any more, but 1"l send
Angle over to help Sallle with the
work, after 1 get the crab-apples
plekied.”
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“Knocked at the door twies this
morning, and [ told him be eouldn't
come in. ‘Why not? sald be. ‘Danger
of fever,’ said . Then Mr, Hamble
ton asked me who was there, and ¥
sald, T don't exactly know, but it's
either Miss Redmond's mald’'s beau
or a presa agent,” and then Mr, Ham-
bleton ealled out, as guick and strong
as anybody, ‘Go ‘way! [ think I've
got smallpox.’ And he went off,
quicker'n a wink, and hasn't been
back since.” Mrs. Stoddard's grim old
face wrinkled In a humorous amile.
“I guess ha'll get over his smallpox
seare, but Mr. Hambleton don't want
to see him, not yet. He wants to see
you."

“I'm going In to see him soon, any-
way," eald Agatha,

But still she walted a little befors
golng In for her morning vislt with
James, It meant so much to her! It
wasn't to be taken lightly and casu-
ally, but with a Uttle pomp and cere
mony, Hach day since the night of
the orisls she had paid her morning
call, and each day she had seen new
lights in Jimmy's eyes. In wvain had
she been matterof-fact and practiesl,
treating him &8s an Invalld whose
vagaries should be Indulged even
though they were of no Importance.
He would not accept her on those
terms, Back of his weakness had
been a strength, more and more per-
ceptible ench day, touching her with
the sweetest flattery woman ever re-
ceives. It was the strength of a
lover's spirit, looking out at her from
his eyes and speaking to her in every
inflection of his volce, Moreover, whila
he stoutly and continuously denled
his feversickness he took no trouble
to conceal this other malady. As soon
as he could speak distinotly he pro-
claimed his spiritual madgess, though
nobody but Agaetha, and porsibly Mra.
Stoddard, quite understood,

“I'm mnot slck; don't be an idiot,
Hand. And give me a shave, for
Heaven's sake. Anybody can get
knocked on the head—that's all the
matter with me., Glve me some
vlothes and you'll see.” Even Hard
bad to give in quickly. Jimmy's
regilience passed nll expectations. He
came up llke & rubber ball; and now,
on a fine September morning, he was
getting shaved and clothed in one of
Aleck’s suits, Finally he was propped
Lup in an easy chalir by 2 window over
looking the towering elm tree and the
white chureh.

“Er—Andy—couldn't you get me
some kind of m tieT This soft ehirt
business doesn't look very fit, does
it, without a tle?" coaxed Jim.

“If you ask me, 1 say you look fine.”

“Where'd you get all your good
clothes, I'd like to know?" inquired
Jim sternly, looking at Hand's ime
maculate linen,

“Migs Sallle washes 'em after 1 go
to bed in the morning,” confessed
Hand.

“Oh, she does, does she!™ Jeered
Jimmy. “Well, you'll have to go to
bed at night, llke othar folks, now.
And then what'll you do?

"I guess Miss Sallle’ll bave to sit
up nights,"” modestly suggested Hand,
when a salipper struck &lm in the baclk
“Good shot! What ¢'you want now—
an opera hat?" he Inguired derisively.

“Andy!" ejaculated Jim, dismay set.
tling on  his features. “l've just
thought! Do you s'pose I'm paying
hotel bills all thls time at The
Larue?"

Hand grioned unsympathetically,
“If you engaged & room, sir, and didn't
glve It up, I belleve it's the custom—"

“Thatll do for now, Handy Andy, it
you can't get up any bettar anawer
than that. Lord, what's that!" Jim
suddenly exclnimed, as If he hadn't
been, walting, all ears, for that very
step In the passage,

“1 gueas likely that'll be Miss Red
mond,” replied the respectful Hand.
And go It was.

Agatha, frosh as the morning, stood
in the doorway for a contemplative
moment, before coming forward to
take Jim's outstretched hand,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

He who boasts of his doseent
pralses the deads of another—8uneca.

Costumes of

Lm'ldlmt Dress Expert Pradicts That
the Women WIIl Take to the
Idea With Avidity.

Look out for the very Istest in

dress materinls—snake skins—which

& London costumer predicts for thls
fall. He apys: “The advantages of
unake sking for gowns are moro manl-
fold than would appear at the firat
glarice. Marvels ean be achleved by
the python's skin fn the hands of a

pulls or gives. It I8 both waterproof
and pliable, and It onn

énake 'Ski;is H

ones by the magic ald of a python’s
skin? Not only will women benafit
by thils idea, but the python's skin
should make men's golf shoes Imper
vious to wenther, furnish lapels and
cuffs to motor coats, and make elab

‘neckince was presented to Miss Hiksa-
| high school here thin year, by the

Historio Church Edifice in N. Y.
1o Be
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Old ‘Chapel of Trinlty. Parish Is One

" Kind Standing on Manhattan
Island a Century Ago.

New Yorki—Blocking the road of
progrees—even whers It s the road ol
temporary progress only—is an of-
fense of which growing cities are rodes
Iy impatient. They are apt Juthlessly
to destroy for some immediale com-
mercial end landmarks which cannot.

the road of progress must be shifted
again.. New York naturally is particu-
Inrly apt to be hasty In sueh matters.
Berhaps, ip view of the comparatire
gearcity of historical warohitecturs
worthy of preservation, It hus more ax.
cose than some older eclties for an
unsentimental attitude. All thg more

Portico and Spire of St. John's.

reason therefore exists for protecting
whatever exists that f8 worthy, And
the case of St, John's chapel of Trin-
ity parish is a notable case in point.
The beautiful old bullding in Varick
street has had many narrow escap:)
glready, and Trinity Corporation can
hardly claim the credit for its sur-
vival into its one htndred and fourth
year. Rather the vigilance of the
newspapers has saved It It s the
newspapers again which have widely
advertised those recent plans for
gtreet Improvements to mest new con-
ditions In the reglen of west alde
warehouses which contemplated onee
more the sacrifice of St. John's rather
than, for Instance, any part of the
ugly pile of brick across the way—the
frelght station which was the usurper
of the park which once faced the
chapel, and though the fashlon that
frequented it has moved far uptown.
should still face it. Publicity Is doing
fts part. For tha rest the jresent
gtatus of affalrs Is Indicated In the fol-
lowing statment from George Me-
Aneny, who, as borough president of
Manhattan, has the streets in charge:
“It Is recognlzed,” says Mr. MeAn-
eny, “by all who want to preserve the
old landmarks of New York, that noth-
ing should be left undone to prevent
the demolitlon of 8St. John's chapel.
The matter is in abeyance now, pend-
Ing the acquisition by the city of the
Iand which is to be taken In connec-
tion with the widening of Varick
street. When the map has been fixed,
howevar, the board of estimate and
apportionment will have the power to
change the Iine of either the roadway
or the sldewalk. I propose to ask the
board to take action upon this not
luter than the first meating in Septem-
ber. It is impracticable to obtain ac-
tion before that time, because “any
change In the plans at present would
involve the reopening of the entlre
proceeding for widening Varick street,
and that would mean & long delay.”
8t. John's chapel Is one of the two
church edifices that were standing on
Manhattan island a century ago, the
other being 8t. Paul's chapel, hetweean
Fulton and Vesey streats on Broud-
way. The Trinity church, which then
stogd in Broadway opposita Wall
street, was not the present Trinity
church, which I8 the third on the
same ale, the firgt, consecrated In
1608, having been destroyed in the
great fire of 1776, and a subsequent
gtructure, erected after the Revolu-
tion, pulled down to make way for the_
present one. 8t George’s, on what
was known as Chapel hill at CHff (then
Van Cliff) and Heskman streets, was
the first of the Trinity chapels tb come
into existence. It was consecrated in
1762, but becamg a separate charge in
1811. The edifice was burned In 1814
and rebullt the following year, and
after 1844 rebuilt once agaln on the
ground on which it now stands, in
Rutharfurd place,
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of the Twe Structures of Their - |

be restored when, after a few yoars, |
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hink of

' times a man’s
him ss his snemies spoak
e ———

' Becopd thoughts are somotimes best
h‘s“-nnt;quu_lmw s

o i p——— - ¢
Bome people manage to make a little
truth go u Jong wiy b)-'ntnlcti:‘ it.

' Many u politiclan dossn't “know
| which side of the ferige he is on until
he falls off. ,

A girl's troubles goon cesse to worry
‘her after she'vells thom to her mother.

S .

Wiien & man scquires peck of trou-
ble it Jooks to him Ifke a bushel and
& half, . '

Men of genulpe merriment are help-
ful to thelr fellows, -

POR 'WEALNESS AND LOSS OF APPE-
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0 Query:
“You ishould, reglstér- on your par-
ty's side” [ y .
“On the cash register?"

: Acourate Reply.
“Do I take this steamer to Boston?”
“Waell, I'd let the captain do thaty
it ) were you."

Retort Courteous.
Nell—My face Is my fortune.
Belle—Then you need never be
afrnid of fortune huntera

Appropriate One,
“What kind of & horse do you think
would suit a fireman best?"
"1 suppoge & plug would.”

Simllarity.
“My dog begging for a bone I8 like
the argumentative orator.”
“How s0?"
“Because he paws for a reply.”

Serious,

“Pear me!" exclaimed the fond fath.
er, snxiously, “Whatever can ba the
matter with the baby?—it isn't cry
Ing!"—Puck.

DR TP =y
Paper and Slate.

"My profits are largely on paper,” re
marked the broker.

“Mine are on the slate,” chimed in
the foxy coal dealer, with a wink:

Mean Intimation,

“What is this hard round abject
which has just rolled to my feet?”

“] dont' know whether it's & goll
ball or one of my wife's biscuita.”

Properly Named.

"Why does this plano manufacturer
eall his business an infant indusiry?”

“Hecause he manufactures mostly
baby grands.”

Snippe After Him.

‘T hear that Briggs Is behind with
his tallor.”

“Wrong. He's three sults ahead."—
Boston Transeript.

Chose the Lesser Evil.

A gentleman from the north was en
joying the excitement of & bear hunt
down In Misslssippl. The, bear was
surrounded in & small cane thicket.
The dogs could not get the bear out
and the planter who was at the head
of the hunt called to one of the ne
ET0es;

“S8am, go in there and get the bear
out.”

The negro hesitated for a moment
and then plunged Into the cane. A
few moments later the negro, the bear
and ‘the dogs were rolling upon the
ground outside. After the hunt was
over the visitor said to the negro:

“Were you not afrald to go Into
that thicket with that bear?"

“Cap'n,” replied. the negro, “it was
Jest dls way: [ neber had met dat
b'ar, but I was pussonally 'quainted
wid de old 'boss, so 1 jest naturally
look dat b'ar"—Montreal Herald,

How 1t Happened,

The Chronic Meddler—"You are ex-
tremely bald, for one of your age'™
The Bare-pated Party—"Yes; got this
way by butting into other people's
affalvs.”

AN OLD NURSE

Persuaded Doctor to@Drink Postum.

An old faithful nurge and an exper-
lenced doctor, are a pretty atrong com-
bination in favor of Postum, instead
of tea and coffee,

The doctor sald;

"l began to drink Postum five years
ago on the advice of an old nurse,

“During an unusually busy winter,
between coffee, tan and overwork, I
became a vietim of Ingomnia. Thn a

| month? aftor beginulng « Postum, in

‘place of tex and coffes;, 1 could eat
unything and sleep as soundly as a
baby, -

"I three monthe I had gained twen-
‘ty pounds in welght. | now use Pos-
tum altogether instead of tea and cof-
fee; even at bedtime with a soda
aracker or some other tasty blscuil,

Adopts Municipal Flag.
Kansan City—The clty councll has '
adopted a pennant for Kansas City, to .
be used on all cccaslons where a ' flag |
in appropriate: Tho penuant will bo |
of light navy blue. The shield of the
clty Is to be in the left-hand corner,
with the words "Kansas City, a good
place to live” In white letters.

. Promptness Is nuaﬂlﬁ.-
South Orange, N, J.—An amethyst

heth Arcularius, & gradiate of Lhe
board of¥eduention for her parfect re

ord of attendance. She was ulﬁ
Inte por absenl for the past 1%

years. ’

Woman Appointed Market ( _

| "Having a little Rendency to Diabe-
tes, I used & small quantity of ssechar-
ine Instead of sugar, to sweeten with,
1 may add that today ten or colfee are
never present In our house and very
many patients, on my advice, have
:dnptaﬁ- Postum as their regular bev-

“In conoluslon I can assure anyons
that, as a r hing, nourishing and
nervestrengthening beverage, there Is
nothing equal to Postum.”

Cruek Mok it 08 BookIoh res

. Write ! ;
Road to Wallville : ™
| Postum comes in two forms.
 Regular (must be boiled). :
-’nm- Postum doesn’t require boll

' ﬂ:i mmﬁ'-ﬁﬂmﬁ

oup of hot water, which makes It right
lor most persons.
A blg cup requires more gnd




